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m Hle..-iRT IS “ ETH THEE.
W Len ke drecze with 2 whisper
Steals soft through the grove,

A sweet earncst lisper
Of musie and love,

“When its gentls caréssings
Away charm each sigh,

And the still dews, 1ike blessings,
Descend from the sky,

When & deep spell isIying
On hill, vaic, and lea,

Mv warm-heart i3 fiyiog,
Sweet'spirit; to thee.

¥ hee stars lika sky-blossoms
' ‘Abore uem to b!ow,
ind vaves lixe young biossoms
Are swellibg below,
- % hen the.voice.of the river
- Ploats emrafily past,
- azd the Migese low shiver
Ts borne en the blast,

Fhen wild tones are swelling
From ¢ air and ses,
M,r warm hwt'-xsdweihng,
Sieet spirit, with thee.

Whaen the night-clouds are riding,
" Likeghosts on the gale, .
- Anifshe young moon is gliding,
Sweet, loneiy and pale,
. Whe= th® ocean is sobbing
- 5% Theeaseless unrest,
and inijna.‘ heart is throbhmg
All'wild in iis breast,
. P strong.wind is wrestling
© :aXithbillow. sud tree, -
- My warm keart is nestliag,
Swoet spirit,-with"thee.
Thew in slamber thy fancies
In loveliness gleam,
“And 2 thousand romances
Are bright in thy dream;
Whea yisions aﬂbnghmﬁs
Like'young angels start’
- n beautifal iightness
-3 .&Ilwzihfmm :ba‘har:,
F hen thy calm sleep is giving
Thy dream-wings fo thee,
Oh say, art thon living,
: Sweet spirit, with me?
s D h i ok -' . .
THE OLD FOLKS’ ROOM.

1/is face was wrinkled and wan,

As nleated both Bauds on his stout eak
*oeame T
Awif all his work was-done.

- Hi: goat was good old fashioned gray,

s S

e pockers were deep and wide,
Wicre his,{specs” and his steel tobacco box
Lzy snugly side by side.

Thicid man likes to stit the fire,

8o, near the tcpoqs are kept:

Sometimes b mused as he gazed at the coals

Sumeﬂmes ho sat and slept. -

W.,a saw e in the embers there?
=t pictares:of other years; ‘
'An7.i pow god then they waken smiles,
-I-ir- om;rtxrwl tears.

Hi: wn'c sat on the other side,
T 2 higa-backed , flsg-seat chalr,

- T sce neath the pile of her maslic cap

Tz‘.e shaeen'of her silver hair.

_ The:d'sa lmgpy ook on her sged face, :

_ s she Basily kui ts for him,

 Ard Nellie takes up the stitches dropped

or gr;ndmumc.rs eyes are dim.

A" e

Th.ix cmldren come and read the mews,
To-pass the time each day;
Hcw-it starts the blood in the old men’s
‘heart s
+To heacafithe world :rwa.y.

Be iad unto the old, my friend,

7 ney’rewor with this'world’s strife,
Though bravely they have fought

Tuc siera; flerce battle of hre

- v eV

— atd -

They maghs o8 ~ it feet ® limb
Uy Jife's rogged steep; -
Ths m*!ef ‘s gently lead them down
" 275 where the weary sleep.
e

GLD TIME .un I.

p—

“'BY MARK LEMON.

(Ozp TrMe and I the other night
“Hed a careuse together;

Tae qme W !dan, swarm and bright—
.-1;2 ;nsr.l . summer weather.

Quoth ¥, “There’s Christmas come again;
And I no fartberricher,”

“'Iine answered, “Ahn! the old, old strain—

¥ prythee pass tie pitcher.

”“.'hy«mqssu:e alk your good in gold!.

0 :qut’sand‘is weaker;
>is hagd £0 ges, *tis hard to hold—

Come lad, fill up yoor beaker.
Hast thrm not feund : troe friends more

onmel U hsad %

And loving ones more Iowa""’
I conld/bot say, “A few—a few;

So keop the lignor moving.”

i

“Hast thou not seen the prosp’rous knave
Come down & precious thamper—
His cheats disclosed!” *‘I bave—I have!”
¢“Well, sarely that’s' e bumper.”
“XNay, hold s while, I’ve seen the Jast
Find 21l theirhopes grow dimmer.”
“*They will hope on, and strive, and trust,
Aud eunquer"’ ““That’s a brimmer.”
« 'i is not becanse to-day is dark—
Xo Drighter day”’s Defore "em;
Lhere’s restfor every storm-toss’d bark.”
“So beit! Pass the jorum
“Yet I mast own I should not mind
To be a litile richer.”
“Labor aud wait, and you may find—
Hallo! an empty pitcher.”
- Do —

THE GOLDEX SIDE,

T .cre is many-& rest on the road of life,

7 we would only stop to take it;
A~d manv atone from the better land,

I the quernlous heart would wake it.
1 e sunny scul that is fall of hope,

~ud whose beantiful trost ne’er faileth,
T e grass Is grieo and the flowers are bnght

o8 ongb the wintry storm prevaileth,

B iter to hope, though the clouds hang low:
And to xeep the eyes siill lifted,

T.- the sweet bloe sky will soon peep

through,

\When the ominous clouds are rifted.

T ore was rever a night without a day,
Nor an evening without a mornir
d the darkest hoar, the proverb goes,
Is'tke hour before the dawning.

There is many & gem ia the path of life,
“Which we pass in oar idle pleasure,
Tt v is richer fur than the jewelled crown
tir the miser’s hoarded treasure;
1: w:uy be the love of 2 littie child,
{1 & mother’s prayer to heaven.
O m‘v a beggar's gratefnl thaoks
Tor a cup of water giveu.

"e' to weave in the web of life
A Leizhi and golden filling,
+ 1 to do Gnd’s will with a ready bLeart,
ua.. hands that are swiit and willing,
=™ 10 snap the delicate silver threads
't57 ewr curious lives asnnder;
r eerven Dlame for the tangled ends,

I

~Arg sif  grieve and wonder.

B}slzzfth thrg

ORY OF THE WHALE. |

P

Capt. Daris, an old whale-fisher,
has written a book about thie mou-
sters of tlie deep, and from il we
make the following sketch:

The whale-fishery is consider
one of the best schools for seamen |
that we bave. Bat the relations |
between officers and men
brutal on the vessel in which Cap- !

were as

tain Davis sailed bis first voyaze |
as on most ships in other services.

The captaino and officers were 1y-
rapsical masters, and the men
vindictive slaves. The rope's.end |
and, on one occasion, the revolver
were the arguments used to bring

retractory sieners to their seases.
The officers swore at the
atoud, and cheated them to their
faces. ‘The men swore at the offi-

mern

cers in an under-breath, and were |

tceacherous in dark corners. Offce
there wasarevolt, the men protect-
ing alad from the captain’s cat-o’™-
pine-tails. The mutineers were im-
prisoned without a trial by an ig-
rorant consul of the United States
in one of the Hawaiian ports, and
were released after mauy months
by a war vessel. Quarrels, threats,
blows, and desertions were of fre-
quent occurrence, and out of the
large crew that Sd.llu.f from New
Lmdon only four or five returned
home in tho same ship.

The good days of co-operation
were waning, we shonld think,
when Captain Davis went to sca.
But there was never a time when
the crew refused to work, or al.

{lowed a whale to pass without

lowering the boats and cheerfully
risking their lives in its capture;
and a can of grog was never sent
to the forccastle nor a kind word
said shat did not awaken manifest
gratitude in these poor sons of the
sea. Considering all things, we
think that the sailors were to be
blamed, least. A patheticincident
is related of theillness of a boy
named, Beers. He was left aloue
wad ugattended, without noarish

ment or medicine, on 2 DAITOW-.
sheif in a foul-smelling, vermin-inZ.
fested pantry. When one of the
iorécssuh, hapds.found him he was
delirious murmuring the words
over and over agaip. “Oh, how
lonely to die so far awuay from
home and friends!—hew lonely !
how lonely!” And whea ho re-
covered consciousness he stroked
the band of his comrade and cou-
tinued in the same strain, “I
shoald not mind dyipg .uear the
shore in the track of other vessels;
but here, so far at sea, how lonely!
how lonely !” His spirit was not
released until after many houars of
suffering, and ke died “babbling of
green fields.”

All ills on shipboard were treat-
ed by ouve formula. A powerfal
dose of Epsom salts was first ad-
ministered to the patient, and if
that effected ‘no improvement, a
still more pawerful dose of jalap
followed, with the object of nen-
tralizing the salts. But if neither
medicine produced a favorable
change, they were supplemented
by a potion of calomel that either
killed or cured. )

In the long voyage around Cape
Horn to the sperm-whale ground
there are few incidents that have
not been often described tefore.—
The vessel is followed by the fiy-
ing-fish, the pilot-fish, and the aia-
batross, and in smooth weather
the crews are drilled in captaring
a durmmy whale. A spar is towed
astorn, and the greechorns in the
boats manceuvre around it with a
great deal earnestness, and are
taught some of the trichs of the
trade. Bnt as soon as they reach
the Banks of Brazil actual service
is due, and each man is alert for
the sticring cry from the mast-
head, “There she blows!" The
ship is under sail during the day
only, aud in the night she stands
by under close-reefed canvass, an
arrangement which allows the
crew long watches below, and pre-
pares them for bard toil during
the day. The captain and mates
strain their eves acrossthe waters,
and the humblest deck handis not
less zealous aud aoxious. Whea
at first the word is heard from
aloft, and is repeated quick and
oit, the boats are manned with
such alacrity and precision as are
seldom seen elsewhere.

The American whale-boats, by
the way, are unexcelled in beauty,
speed, and durability. They are
twenty-eight feet long, swelling |
amid-ships to six feet in breadth.
The gunwale is twenty-two inches
above the kee! amid-ships, and
rises with an accelerated carve
to thirty-seven inches at each end.

{The elevation of bow and stern,

and a clipper-like upper form

%glva them a duck-like capacity to

ide advancing waves that would
™

\

. Rl e

ltill and smi\ ordinary boats. Lhe
j unwale and keel are of the very
{ best timber, and are the heaviest
' parts, giving a ifirmness to the
! rest of the stracture.  The plank-
liog is of balfinch white cedar.—
We
| ciications

will interest the lands-

[m.m but by them the quality of | hcles would not bleed a whale to]
od | the boats shall be known to water-! death in a month. Our boat bu-

i men. Let us add that one of these |
oats can be lifted by two men,
‘and that it will make ten miles an~
 hourin adead chase by oars alone.

. The equipment of each consists
of a line tab, in which are coiled
300 fathows of the best hempen
‘cord a mast and sprit-sail ; oars)
‘harpoons, aund lances; a small ap-
paratus to extinguish l.he fires that

| migitbe ignited by the friction of’ |

thecord drawn from the recl; a wa-
‘ter keg, lantern, candles, compass,
| waif flags on poles, avd banduges
for wounds. The harpoon is a
barbed trianguiariron, very sharp
on the edges, and the lance isa
somewhat similar instrument.—
There is a modera invention, call-
ed a bomb-lance, which is not of-
ten found in American boats. It

inches long, sharp at oue end, and |
provided 'vith elastic wings at the |
other, wiiich serve as the feathers
of an arrow.
six ounces of powder and a fuse,

and is aimed at the whale's vitai'i
Somctimes, it kills instant- | ant look with which the two old

parts.

scavcely hope that these spe- |

‘ -4 L
mptam

is an Iron tube about eightcen | water, as he rounded slowly for-

The tube contains'
lin Lhe petilous moment I was just

taround the thwart and made all
ix‘usr.. The captaia was delighted
"to be held up to his
and plied his lance thrast after
| thrast;
| bzar a charmed life. Ie would
not spout blood, and the little

worlk so well,

jets’ that came from

I
andl

‘ried her nose io the waves,
i the bloody spray leaped over her!
'sides as we swept right and royul-
ly onward. Now our wmajestic
race horse greav impatient at the
prodding. He milled
(turned) across our course, and we
ran plump against bis head. Slack |
line!” roared tho captain. ‘Starn
‘all, slack line, and starn.’ He
tarned in his tracks to step af. of
the bow oarsman, fearing the up-
ward cut of the whale's jaw, when |
he saw that the line was fast to
the thwart. ‘For God’s sake cat
| that line!” ho shouted, as he
'sprang forward for the batchet;
but the loosed bight weut over the
gide, as the whale came up under
the forward part of the boat, and
carricd the bow clear out of the!

ward. |

“At this moment the captain |
iand old Ben (the harpooner) oc- |
cupied the stern of the boat, and’

mad enough to enjoy the expect :

ly, but it is considered uncertain | whalemen awaited the arrival of

in fastening, and, as we have said,
American whale men generally
avoid it.

In boats of such lightness as we
have described the royal game of
the scas is chased and attacked.
His moods are variable, his cour-
age i3 always the same. Some-
times he is killed by the first dart
of the harpoon, aund dies a quiet
death; at other limes he fights for
hours at a time, destroys boat af-
ter boat, mangles the men, and
even charges at the ship itself.
Sach a vicious customer was oce
of the first Captain ‘Davis had to
encounter.

‘As soon as the harpoon had
struck him - be swifily ran a short
distance under water, carrying a
line with bim. Then turning in
his course, he rose. to the suriuce,
and rashed at full speed, with his
head out of the water, for one of
the boats, which he stove in and
rolled over. The captain’s boat,
in.which Davis was bow-oar, came
to the rescue; Dut as the captain
saw that the men were not in im-
mediate danger, and that a third
boat wasapproaching, heleft them
swimming, and attempted to coax
the whale away from the wreck,
which the enraged mouster was
threshing with his terrible jaw.
Just tben the whale noticed the
swimmess, however, and rushed
toward them, with his jaw at right
angles with bis body. But before
he could reach them 2 second har-
poon was hurled into him, and
with that to accelerate his speed,
he ran away to the windward, tow-
ing the captain’s boat in the wake.

It was theno the duty of the bow
oarsmaa to grasp the fastening
line and banl the boat alongside
the enemy, so that the iance
might be used upon the huge body.
But it was impossible owing to
the increasing speed of the whale,
and the savage manner in which
he tossed his flukes. The captain
used an implement called a spade,
with the hope of severing the ten-
dons of his tail,and so bringing
him to; but the operation was un-
successful, and he ran with un-
diminished speed, often rolling as
he went, so as to give the flakes
a side cutting power, with the in-
tention of crushing hislittle antag-
ouist. Undersimilarcircumstances
the ordinary manceavre of the bun-
ters is to sheer the boat to one
side of the whale by taking a bight
of the line over one side of the
boat.

«Ip this instance,” Davis tells
us, “the bow oarsman had been
tugging at the line for an hour,
but was utterly unable to got the
boat in advance of the flukes of
the whale. A little line wmight
be gained for a short time, but it
would soon be torn through the
clinging hands, almost taking the
flesh with it. This was certainly
very aggravating to the excited
{ captain, who was a religious man,
and under his own vine and fig
tree, with none to rile him, I guess
he would average well in the pa-
tience line. But withall our trou-
| bles on thisday, I believe he wish-
:ed there had been no sin in a rip-
' pling oath.

«Hewas a little haed on his bow
oarsman, and rather morc than
hinted at somebody’s cowardice.
This was too much for my hot
Welsh blood, and with the aid of
two others I brought the boat
right ap to the iron in the whale's
body, and coolly passed a bight.

| the oncoming flukes.

Fortunate-
ly forali of us, the blow was de-
layed & moment, |
thundering concussion came

The other boats were out of sight,
and the ship’s hull could be dimly
seen to the leeward. For two

fought with redoubled energy.—
The captain got long darts with
the lance, but with no good effect.
The Irondrew, and the victorious
whale passed from us.”

It was nightfall when the worn-
ount crew reached the vessel, and
fouud that their comrades, whose
boat had been wrecked, were all
safe on board. On the next day
the gréen but plucky bow oars-
man was told that in fastening the.
line to the boat he had placed six
men within an inch of death. If
the whale had gone down, the
frail craft and her crew would
have been a quarterof a mile under
water in less than a minute.

Numerous stories could be told
of the heroic daring of whalemen,
and the prowess of the g#me wbich
they seek. Avn infuriated whale
is a vastly more terrible antag-
onist than the wildest and might.
iest of land animals. His courage
is equal to Lis power, and instances
are on reeord in which a sperm
whale, after defeating the men in
the boats, has actually rushed
upon the ship, stove in her bow,
and sunk her. A boator two lost
is usnally the smallest cost of an
encounter, and often the crew are
tossed "high in the air by his
moustrous flukes, with a bristling
shower of harpoons, lances, and
splinters following after. Coming
to the water braised and lacerated,
the men are still pursued by the
enemy, uud have tc avoid his jaws
by diving under or crawling over
him, until one of the other boats
has an opportunity to dispatch
him. Whale ships do not carry
sargeons, and the most horrible
wounds are dressed unskillfully
by the captain, who, in all proba-
bility, knows less of surgery than
of Latin or Greek. Amputations
are performed with carpenter’s

knives, aad
with canvas,

saws and batcher's
wounds bandaged
If you sbould ever meet an old
whaleman you may read in his
patches and scars the evidence
of thie manifold perils of his pro-
fession

In the pretty cemetery at Sag
Harbor, Long lsland, there isa
mavble nonument bearing a touch-
ing recorvd. Ivis in the form of
a broken ship’s mast with an un-
stranded hawser twisted around
the foot, and engraved upon it ave
the names of six captains of whale
ships belonging to the town, all
of them undor thutv years of‘n-re
who died, within ten yearsof cach
other, in actual encounter with
the monsters of the deep. An old
whaleman who had escaped death
several times used to declare that
he only lived “on borrowed time,
a monument  of God’s mfmlt.e
mercy.” We may also mention
‘here the case of Captain James
Hunthing as an example of a whale-
man’s endurance. His boat was
upset and rolled over him by a
large sperm-whale. When he rose
to the surface he wasentangled in
the line, and struggled hard to free
himself, but before he could suc-
ceed he wag jerked out of sight of
his horrified shipmates. A bight
of line yet attached te the whale
was around his ankle. Drawing
himself nearer the retreating ani-
mal, he drew his sheath-knife and
-manaoed to cut the cord.  'Whén
he again came to the surface a

but the brate scemed to!

the lance I

' yet.

and whon the |
it |
cleared our boat by a few feetl.

ﬁisccllnmus.

m omn the D:mbury \e“s ]
THINGS GENERALLY,

—_—

BY MAX ADELER.

—Some of us, down on the Dela-

November the anniversary of the |
|arrival of William Penn and the
signing of his famous treaty with!

the Indians. That treaty partic-
ulavly deserves to be celebrated,

for under it William gouged over

three miilion acres of land out of
the savages in exchange for a cou-
ple hundred dollars worth of hatch-
ets, plug tobacco and tenpenny
nails. That was the beginning of
our present Indian policy. We
carry on the same noble system
I have been finishing up my
antiquarian studies for th: aoni
versary, and among other things I
bave resurrected a legend of Wil-
liam which may be valuable.—
Never mind where I dug it up.
Here it is;: .

Soon after landing, Peun is said
to have inspired 4 tender passion

‘in the.breast of a beautiful Indian

" maiden, for some time it was con- hen P de " |
probable that the two | '°0 artridge came io and re-

sidered
might possibly be joined together

.in matrimony; but this was not to

be, and the reason why it was not

“to be is cxplained in the following

conversation which occurred be-
tween the lovers ome evening
,whzle they were sﬂ;tmg together
‘upon the bank of the river. The
! maiden said-to him:

. “Dearest, I long to bave you be-
and 1
want you now to let meadorn you
with ear-rings and to fasten this

i ring to your nose, so that you ma
hours more the whale ran and | _° ¥ : ® y

tappear as npoble as the other
braves.” .

“Excase me, darlin’,” he said
“but I daresn’t wear jewelry.—
The yearly meetin’.won’t allow
it.” :

“Bat you will come io our coun-
cil fire to-night, dear, will you not?
—and join with the chief, and the,
warriors in dancing about our cap-.
tives, who will be tied to thestale?
I know you will corae.”

“Well,if it makes no difference to
you I believe 1 won't. I don’tdance.
It’s.agin’ our disciplin.”

“Ah, then I will tell you what
you shall do. You shall sit by
the great tree and beat the war-
drum and make the fierce music
of battle. You can surely do
thai ?”

«Upon the whole I really don't !
think I can. You see I'm down
on the fierce music of battle. 1'm
opposed to music of any kind, and
particularly to that which is ham-
mered out of a war-dram. No, I'll
bave to beg off” - .

*But as least you will go with
me to the lodge of the medicine
‘man and see him perform his won-
derful feats of magic ?”

“I'm afraid thatI'll bave to con-
tradict you agin’ my love. Our
tolks have testified agin’ goin’ to
places of amusement. I'd be dis-
ciplined, sure as fate, if I was to
do it. Can’tdo it sweet, anyhow
you fix it.”

“Too bad! Too bad! Buat you
will not object, I know to letting
me toy with your tresses and fix
them into such a -crest as oar
braves wear proudly upon their
heads. This you cannot refuse
me ?”

“Now see here, my dear, do be
reasonable. You know I can’t let
you do that. You certainly must
koow that I aint allowed to take
qff my bat. Why, it’s absard.”

“I do not understand the ways
of your people. But I am willing
to submit to you, if I know ‘that
vou love me. You do love me,
William, do you not ? Swear that
you love me. Swear by yon moon
—no the moon is not ocut—swear
by you stars that you will never
cease to love me.”’

“I'm afraid I'll have to get our
book of discipline and read it to
you. When you've perused it a
couple of times may be you’ll un-
derstand that I never swear; I af‘
firm.”

Then she rose, looked at him a
mouent with ineffable scorn, and
fled into the trackless forest; so
that match was off and William
Penn was left disconsolate. This is
as much of the legend as I have
scared up thus far. If it seems to
interest antiquarians may be I
can excavate the rest of it.

—1I have before mentioned the
fact that it is a common practice
in Philadelphia to build thirty or
forty houses all precisely alike,in
a row, so that a man who lives in
the middie has to begin at the
corner and count in order to tell
when he reaches his residence.—
My fi'i@'rini"?ﬁftridge; who occupies

lone of " theso ‘houses, has been

boat rescued bim.

gpending the summer in the codn-

his residence
A few nights ago be

iry,
i tncuntim_c.

- { happened to be in town, and pass-

| ing by his dwelling he saw lights

in the sccond sLm'y He knew at
tonee thut burglars were engaged
' iu routing out his valuables, und
| he instantly flew to the police

Two offi-
‘cers were sent around into the
backyard, and the others pried:
copen the front window shutter,
-and together with Partridge, en-
tered the parlor softly with the
intention to surpris: the burglavs,

| police to capture them.

tLe squad procoeded quieclly up
staivs, feeling that they had every-
thing in their own hands. Just

ing they mect one of the bur-
glars coming down in the dark-
ness. They grabbed him, and
as he yelled a guod deal they
knocked him on the head a few
times, and after manacling him,
laid bim out in the eutry. Pro-
‘ceeding to the front room they
broke the door open and found
nobody there but & woman who
' was scared haif to death. The
her,

'officers were about to seize

cognized her as Mrs. Kellogg, the
wife of the man who lived two
doors below him. In fact it was
Kellogg's house and Kelloge was
lying below in the entry with
chains on his legs and alump as
big as an egg plant on his head,
and mad, besides. Partridge’s
house was as safe as ever. Then

| the police swore some. and went
home, and Partridge remained to-

sooth the Kelloggs. It cost bhim
' 8400 in cash and even then they
were down on him. He is going
to move. He wants to find a pink
house with a green cupola, in the
centre of a thirty-acre field. He
wants a conspicuous house that he
can recognize at a.distanee.

—Judge Pitman’s chimney has
| been toul for some time and when
he mentioned the fact at the drug
st.re, Mr. Squills said he could
easily clean-it.out by exploding a
little powder in the fire place. The
idea seemed to Pitman to be 2
gcod one, and he bought almost
ten poands of  Pdwder in order te
do the work thoroughly at the
first blast.. The men were busy
graveling his roof that day, and
just as the Judge was about to
touch off the charge a workman
named Snyder leaned over the top
|of the chimney to call to the man
' below to send up more tar. Then
| the Judge lit the slow match.—
The view which et the ‘eye of
Mr. Snyder as he went up was a
fine one, embracing as it did Cape
May and Omaha and Constantino-
| ple ard Baltimore and the Sand-
wich Islands, and when he got
enough of drinking in the scenery
he came-down in the river appa-
rently with the intention of ex-
ploring the - bottom. When he
was fished out he was glad to learn
not only that the Judge’s chimney
was thoroughly clean, but that it
would need about four cart loads
of bricks to repair damages. Af-
ter this the judge will clean his
flues with a brash fastened to a
clothes. prop.

—I see aparagraph goingarouud
telling of a girl who fell out of a
window while listening to a sere-
nade. This reminds me of Peter
Lamb’s adventure down our way
a year or two ago. He was sere-
nading ope of the Metealf girls,
and she wasleaning out of the win-
dow, with the shutters bowed so
that he could.not see her. Lamb'’s
little tunecontained one high note,
and he struck it so suddenly and

ith such terrific force, that it
made her jump. She lost her foot-
hold and described half a somer-
sault, one foot hitting Mr. Lamb
squarely in the face, and the other
smashing in the top of his guitar.
Simply ejaculating “Gosh!” he
leaped up from the gutier and fled,
under the inpression that old Met-
calf had thrown a bedstead at him,
while Lucretia picked the cat-gut
and basswood from her toes, twist-
ed up her back hair and went in
the bouse. Lamb stopped visiting
her, and last year he married the
widow Jones who has four chil-
dren and a cowlick.

—Shakespeare, you will remem-
ber, says that “The morning cock
crew lond.” I do not know that
the divine bard intended this re-
mark torefer especially to Cooley's
rooster, but it fits him with singu-
lar exactness. Idonot-know what
the breed was—Black Spanish, I
believe,—but he was the most ani-
mated, earnest, wholesouled and
vehement rooster anywhere
around. Heturned outearlier and

rooster m ﬁ:efStar.er’&f Delaware.
He could crow ofténer in a minate,
—he conld hold on the last note

| station and obtained a squ: f|
ware, are preparing to celebrate in | Station & d obtained a squad o

as they reached the first land-

The parlor and hall were dark,and :
;'_'sie.pr,

erowed louder thas” any - other;

than any four of his

being cio.srzdlit‘)‘n;_;er, and begin again quicker

than any known barn yard fowl;
and he would often up in
the night and emit half a dozen
vocilerous screeches in order to

wake

rmuke sore that he bad notlost bis

voice since sunsét. © When he -be-
gan Lo ran ap the scale in the
worning, he soon had every other
rooster within ten miise hard at
work, and I used tolie abed listcn-
ing to the voeal contest, and ob-
serving how Cooley's bird always
got more noise out. of his larynx
competitors.
I shouldn’t have minded it if be
had been a little further off, and
later. But when I live
alongside of a rooster that is an
early risor and bas a voice that is
a cross between a fog whistle and

| a steam coffee mill, the matter be-

comes scrious. It was useless to
complain to Cooley about the
chicken. He owed me a grudge
for banging his balloon- to slith-
ers. -So. in self-defence, I pro-
cured about a2 dozen small tor-
pedoes and pasted them carefully
over with flour. Then Istrewed
them on the bed ia my garden
wherever the bird was wont to

disport himself in the.carly morn-

ing. He erowed a good deal that
morning before I came down, bat
toward breakfast time I noticed
that his voice seemed somewbat
softened, and his vocal - exercises
less frequent. When I went out
L found bim standing upon one
leg, iooking abjectedly miserable,
moving his head from right to
left as if he bad something in his
mind ; and I observed that the tor-
pedoes had disappeared. I moved
toward him with the intention of
Janmiog him against somethipg,
when he suddenly attempted to
juwp over the fence. He fell short
und strack the post. There was
an explosion, and the rooster—oh !
where was he? A couple’ of drum-
sticks were found by somebody
out in the turnpike, and a stray
gizzard was picked up in ghe grave-
yard, while a few b106dy feathers
were scattered over Cooley’s as-
paragus bed; and that was “all
that was ever knowa about it.—
When this meets Cooley’s eye, he
will understand why that rooster
disappcared, and he bhad better
take the news calmly. No Span-
ish rooster shall interfere with my
rights as an American citizen.

PAY THE PRINTER.

Lives there a man with nose so
red, that never to himself hath
said, “I'll pay before I go to bed
the debt I owe the printer ?”

[ Brandon Republican. -

Yes, there are some 1 know fall
well, but they I fear will go to—
well the place where there’s no
winter.—LPanola Star.

You're blind, Star, your reason’s

dim, or you’d not -argue such a
whim; e’en the devil would not
accept him. who fails to pay the
printer.— Topelo Journal.
*~ Quite as cool as snow in winter,
"tis to die indebted to the printer;
our brother editors’ heads are
level—so mean a soul’s sure to see
the devil.—State Journal.

Unpless perchance he should re-
pent, in his last hour an order
sent, all back dues to make him
even, then sarely he would go te
Heaven.—Elmore Republican.

We're glad now the means are
found to bring the back sabseri-
bers round, so when you've run
vour course of years, pay then at
last your full arrears. Butnot ar-
rears to bave to pay, is better far,

we think and say.—St. Charles

Herald.

There are good farmers, yet we know ’tis
true,

That get bebiad band—owe a year or two.

And sometimes sicknuess comes, and it may
be

They owe the printer not ome year but

three,
And thus his debt goes on from more to

more, )
Until he finds that years have grown to
four.
Now every honest farmer says, if I'm alive
I’ll pay the printer else Icannot thrive,
My corn will rust my wheat will smut
Iu spite of all 1 do,
My wagon stick fast in the rat,
Till I pay the printes’s due.
—Sounthern Farmer.
- o
“Do you understand the English
language ? said a McLean county
man, addressing a lightoing-red
agent. “L do,” replied the agent.
“Phen I'll be — it I want any
of your rods.” The lightning-rod

man somewhat electrified, drove

on.
D+

Nearly seven and a half million

_tons of guano.availablein the new-

ly discovered beds in Southern Pe-
ru—which “will tend to fertilize
the finances of the country great-

ly.

€. -'l

“Artaxerxea, my -boy,” ’B&ld Mr. :

Marrowfat, “remémber the’ dying

‘words of Socrates: Never murry |

2 woman that kicks mdeways.

A BRIDEGROOM UP A TREE.

From Fraoee that land of ro-
mance, comes a new and pathetic
story. A young man inthe bloom
of health and vigor was engaged
to be married to a beauteous maid.
This ingenious youth bad one eye
fixed on the main ¢hance, and ar-

ranged with his future father-in-|

law that on the day of his marri-
age certain  “real estate,” should
be transferred to him. . The mem-
orable morning arrived; the air
was laden with the pérfume of
flowers, the Dbirds sang, and the
vilhgcrs beld a festivai similav to
those which wesee in Ttaliau op-
eras. The bridal party reached
the chapely which lay ensconced
among the traditionary elms.—
Through its church-yard meander-
ed a streamlet, whose silvery rip-
ples glistened in the morning sun.
Punctual to the time the cure ar-
rived and took a preliminary pinch
of snuff as he surveyed the people
betore him. Everybody settled in-
to his or her allotted place. The
cercmony was about to commence,
when it suddenly struck the bride|i
that the bridegroom was non est.
She clasped her hands to her heart,
and with a piercing shriek, fell
senseless. Clearas a bell overthe
clamor that ensued was heard the

voice of the father calling upon his

friends and relations to go in
search of the missing one. High
and low they bunted, bat the rra.me
could not be found. At last the
“coon was treed,” and they discov-
cred the object of their search
comfortably ensconced among the
spreading branches of a lofty oak.
On being requestcd to descend be
inquired “if they saw aﬁything
green about him,” to-which those
befow, who bad their eyes on bis
surroundings, replied,“Plenty.” In
the midst of an exchange of vio-
lent epithets, he gave a character-
istic remark tothe following effect:
That ““bhe would be derned if he
would until that real estate was
Lransfer‘ged." While the bride was
thusboweddownir anguish,andthe | -
bridezroom boughed up-in-thetree,
the father-in-law tore his hair, and
amid sobs and tears urged the un-

reasonable nature of the request, r

but to no effect. . Finally, the
document was brought forth, du-
ly slgned and the recalcifrast
bridegroom siid down the tree.—
After the necessary repairs were
made in his pantaloons with his
rentes secured aud. bis rents sown
up, the bridegroom adjourned with
the rest of the party ¢o the chapel.
The bride recovered from herfaiat, | &
the cure took a fresh pinch of

"snuff, and the knot was tied.

“TARE IT OD’T AS You Do BE- i

FORE.”—A certain quasi-commer-
cial “gent,” traveling in the north

of England, stopped at a commer.;
cial -house.

He ordered dinner,
and epjoyed himself after the
usual manner of the craft—the
“pint of port” not being omitted.
When he was about to depart he
called up mioe host, and gravely
informed him that he was very
sorry he bad no money to pay
the bill, but that, if allowed to
leave in peace, he would one
day return and square up. Now,
the Landlord had been victim-
ized in this way before, and was
irate. He said he would take
it ont of Lis customer by kicking
him down the steps of the hotel,
and he did so.

Some time afterward, to the |3
Landiord's intense astonishment,
the “commercial,” reappeared.—
He was polite, and forgiving; be
bore no malice, he said, and: he
should be glad if mine host would
favor him on this improved occa-
siou with bhis company at dinaer.
The victualer was taken aback;
he felt that on the previous occa-
sion e bad been harsh and bad
misjudged his customer, and with
profuse apologies be consented to
dine with the man be bad before
violently ejected from the house.
The “commercizl” ordered a capi-
tal dinner, a bottle or so of the
best wine in the cellar, and it was
altogethier a remarkably pleasant
party of two. Politics were discuss-
ed, trade was ventilated ; and all
went on merrily till the good
things were exhausted. Then the
dinner-giver rose, and in the cool-
est manner possible, addressed the
landlord asfollows:

“I have very much enjoyed this
entertainment; but as to the bill, I
am afraid you will have to take
that out as you did before !

+ D+

White servants will be employ-
ed at the new United States Hotel;
Saratoga, mach t0 the disgust of
“colored ge'mmens.”

. A
Thev now say that Bozarris

dide’t ‘cheer his.band,’ at all, bat
hid in a cornfield as soon as the

fight began. : i

'mme. ,

ADVERTISING RATES.

Advertisements inserted at the rate of‘l 06
per square—one inch—for first insertion, and -~
75¢. foreach subsequent insertiom, Double_
;.olumn ad\ emscments tenper eenxonm“

\ouccs of mce;mgs, ob;iﬁaneé and n-ﬂmm
of respéct, same rates ﬁer sq_uare ss.ozdinm!

; a;wémsements.

Snemlnomm local cdmm m % - .
puhne' { . ey =i ‘U . ! f_!. o }\';J t.- F
beAdvemsements notg:ﬁh@ = ":;"' ;

r of imse wi o

o il s kg M idey

and ch
i€ 5T 8 it

Special contracis mado-vnth h:gs ‘adver-
tisers, with libersl dedacticus-on-above xates, -

F i

“Titiﬂ.‘b to Ne Yark " md‘ Pat?*'
railroad station, i« Sk

“By the Shore Line?*

the ticket clerk whoal -

sec me bl'other Demm m'—W'

ter, shure, am&ho WaAF -
“’I‘hat’s not- thé"Sﬁoﬁ“ﬁw

*ae”"‘ :
ol Ty
ways sure to. gu -GW,';; .
I want the sbnre‘tmin’-" :

laughbin’ ye are
I’m just ashore, .gn’_

walks there I'?ﬂm, 0
thmos bein’ slow’ andq
“If yon want to. go;t.o
by way of Wozc-—'-—”
“I don’b wﬁnt

“’l‘h is road dou’t stqp i
ter, I tell you; -it-go'es -
York.” el
b HAR Worceater 1s'
ton an Ne Yask ?“

desue to athop at Worepﬁ__‘
- Share, T'll leave ‘it wid:
gentlaman in the-ear till Xrel
The case was ho_peless,;,_
ticket-seller wﬂs obl'

. prospect.

A LerTER Fnoxéﬂ TATHER.
Hereis a gent.leman ale

 son mcollege. e

you two pair of my ofd
that you muy have. a.— new.

new socks whlch yonr
just knit by cuttmo dowa

P

Your mother - 8en

sister has got “the. -m__
which we ‘think™ wonld*_
among the oﬂ:ergxrfslf "
ot hadd it before, and T

only oneleft.. I hepe-
honor 0 my: . :.eachmga

and myself - :
Your AFFEcnours P"
_.'A = -

It is proposad thaﬁ ;nen v;iho \

? *brains of all the ammalp? e :
he has a hog's head: fnﬂ of tham

Habit is a- cabie“we. weam/a.
thread of it every day;, and’ aﬁﬁ!s :

we cannot break it."
RPE

£ long winded orator is. sald o
have a sleeping car: attached- to

his train of thought. . === -
> @S-

In what case is: 1bs.bsolu?.eiy im-
possible to be slow a.n;i sm?- in

the case of a watch
- n v"

of yoarlife.

Patietceisa flower: that.
not” in every: ones ﬂowar ¢
den. . IS

Powdered meerscha.nm is nour 2

used by Jadies as a cosmeiic..
'w

/A bad habit to get into—A coat_
thiat is not pa:d for. 2

" A pear Iant.ern is better ﬁmn
d:stant star.” -

e =



